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In obtaining for their new home the now classic
RYDAL MOUNT, the good fortune of the Wordsworths
did not fail them. The " modest mansion" is well
known, and many descriptions of it have been given.                  J

For the beauty of its situation, and the amenities of
its surroundings, it is almost unsurpassed. It has been
somewhere stated that whilst most persons, who, hav-
ing chosen their own residences, think them the first,
they are all ready to give the second place to Rydal
Mount. I have on two occasions since the poet's
death had the good fortune to obtain admittance to
the grounds, and, with feelings of reverence and emo-
tion, paced the terrace-walks, worn by the footsteps
of the great departed. We are on such occasions
strikingly reminded of the words of Foster : " What a
tale could be told by many a room were the walls
endowed with memory and speech.57 The house
stands in an elevated position, being on a plateau on
the south side of Nab Scar. Striking off from the
side of the house is a walk called the Upper Terrace.
From this path the views are exceedingly lovely. Im-
mediately' in front is the Rothay Valley, backed by the
richly-wooded heights of Loughrigg, with Windermere
in the distance to the left, "a light thrown into the                        j

picture in the winter season, and in the summer a                        ]

beautiful feature, changing with every hue of the sky.'1
About halfway along the terrace we come to a rustic
alcove, built of fir poles, and lined with cones. Here,
we should think, the walk ends, for we are parallel
with the boundary wall of the garden below; but
opening a door, we find the road branches slightly touse for whom I arn more deeply in-
